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grass, and a man and a family of pigs were actually living here in some
shanties. Consequently this place could be really reckoned as* property;*
it had a money value, and was doubtless taxed, I think it must have
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THE BNB OF THE WOKLD.

marked the
limit of real
estate in this
world. It
would he
hard to set

a money icalne upon, any piece of earth that lies between that spot
and the empty realm of space. That man may claim the distinction
of owning the end of the world, for if there is any definite end to the
world he has certainly found it.

From here forward we moved through a storm-swept and smilelesa
desolation. All about us rose gigantic masses, crags, and ramparts of
bare and dreary rock, with not a vestige or semblance of plant or
tree or flower anywhere, or glimpse of any creature that had life. The
frost and the tempests of unnumbered ages had battered and hacked at
these cliffs, with a deathless energy, destroying them piecemeal; so all
the region about their bases was a tumbled chaos of great fragments
which had been split off and hurled to the ground. Soiled and aged
banks of snow lay close about our path. The ghastly desolation ol
the place was m tremendously complete as if Dore* had ftirnished the